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DORRIAD. 



From flippant fancy to the high sublime, 
1 sing the Hero of our modern time ; 
Oh teach me Mars to tell of mighty Dorr, 
Thy valiant son, and his all dreadful war. 
How when free suffrage fired his manly breast, 
His giant heart like pop-corn swelled his vest : 
How like a god he stood on Federal hill. 
Five hundred men obedient to his will : 
How like a god extolled his mighty cause, 
And bade defiance to the Charter laws : 
How quick he fled at sight of sword and gun; 
Oh, weep ye heavens, that ere a god should run ! 
Oh teach me this ; or if in scenes of late, 
He proved himself still greater than the great. 
Then teach me quick to climb Chepachet height, 
To note the terrors of that dreadful flight. 

When half the earth was wrapped in sleep profound, 
The suffrage sentinel, suffering walked his round. 
A thousand warriors on their weapons lay, 
A thousand warriors dreamed the hours away ; 



A thousand visions stirr'd a thousand brains, 
One wept his loss, one counted o'er his gains. 
One hugged his rustj rifle in his arms, 
And dreamed of booty, and of rifled charms. 
One Mtter cried for help, for powder, flint ; 
One sighed, " please marm a drop of bitters in't : 
One in his terror dropped the pointed pike, 
And swore ' Five Points' had never seen the like. 
Bright scenes of glory fired the sentinel's brain, 
And cheered his heart to brave the beating rain ; 
He thought of home, then trembled on his tongue 
The lay again which he enlisting sung. 

THE LOAFER'S ADIEU. 
Tune — ^' I am monarch op all I survey." 

Now listen Dad, mammy and Sal, 

Ambitious, IVe taken a jump; — 
I've sold out my bed in the mall. 

And share vot I held in the pump. 

Mayhaps now you thinks that I'm rash, 
Mayhaps you don't know vot its for ; 

But vait till you see vot a dash 
I'll cut with brave Governor Dorr. 

Now ritnows vot's the drift of your slang ; 

So old 'uns don't say any more ; 
For this day vith our Captain Slam Bang, 

I'll march for brave Governor Dorr. 

I know Sal ve ought to be vone ; 

Pon't cry though, ve yet may be more. 



Anxious Parents don't veep for your son ; 
But hurrah, for brave Governor Dorr ! 

I*m disgusted vith New York outright ; 

For the Gin shop man says I'm a bore ; 
9o I'll go to Rhode Island and fight 

For free suffrage an.d Governor Dorr. 

The Governor is General you see, 

Our Captain, you know'd him before ; 

Mayhaps you don't guess vot I'll be, — 
Vy, lieutenant to Governor Dorr ! 

Farewell, I shalt prove myself great; 

For great is the party I'm for ; 
And yet at the head of the State 

I'U rule with brave Governor Dorr !, 

So, listen Dad, Mammy and Sal, 
Ambitious, I've taken a ji^mp^; — 

I've sold out my bed in the mall, 
And share vot I had in the pump. 

Now ill at rest the illustrious hero lay, 

His flail-like arms threshed the surrounding hay; 

And every stroke he deemed a mighty blow 

On the bare pate of some contending foe. 

Not long he fought ere came the deadly wound, 

And hogshead like he roiled along the ground. 

Till bellows lungs did belFow in affright, 

In flighty words to call his men to flight: 

With terror seized, his men all seize their arms, 

Rut see's not yet the cau3e of such alarms. 



Not long Dorr roared, ere rashed a scout witbio, 
All trembling pale; coldaweat poured froai iiischin. 
"What's up?" cried Dorr — quick came the dread 

reply — 
The Charter men ! the foe ! ! the Infantry ! .' • 
Dorr caught the sound, and like a poisoned dart 
It struck new panic to his valiant heart- 



ddim ' ^^^^ ^^^' ^I'cci^^' stick to your Post 

^fjf Though sure your in the wrong* 

;i caRi ' Yet lest it should come to the worst, 

'Twere well you were at once dispersed ; 
As Proctor said ; " but Til gojirst,^^ 
Adieu my noble throng ! 

No sooner spoke than swift he wheeled around, 
A rush, he past, his feet quick spurned the ground ; 
Quick gushed the wind, tornado like it sped. 
And follow-ed swiftly in the hero's tread ; 
And as he ran was heard the valiant cry 
Of the bold Swiss ^^ Make way /or Liberty, ^^ 
When thus they saw their leader take to flight, 
Theij mighty murmurs moaned their dreadful plight; 
Then came the scouts all trembling voice again, 
And gave loud vent uftto the following straii^, 

THE RETREAT. 

Tune.— "RoRY O'More." 

Oh dear how I tremble half dead with affright, 
The brave boys of Newport are marchiog to-night; 
If we wait till they come to the King we mast go; 
Or else to the Kingdom to come down below. 
Buttenders, for scampe ring quick nervo every foot, 
Our leader is footing let's all foot to boot, 
He's running for Governor, though Cleveland ^tis for 
Come loafers let's all run for Governor Dorr ! 

Retreat quick and hide where kind Providence guides, 
Or Providence people will quicken our hides^ 
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Let's flj ere the Warren and' Bristol men call^^ 
Our- courage for warring, won't bristle at all. 
Buttenders for scampering quick nerve every foot^ 
Our leader is footing, let's all foot to boot; 
He's running for Governor, though Cleveland* 'tis for,. 
Come loafers let's' aH run, for Governor Dorr*?" 



The squads of scores in dread disorder fled 
Each sought a Iiole to hold his holh)\v head : 
Quick toward the wood they cut the yielding wind, 
Whilst hats and rags skimmed on the afr behind. 
Thtnr feet half shoefess pressed the yielding bog, 
Scared at the feat, quick fcaped the frightened frog. 
Thus borne on nimble feet, they little dreamt 
Save of escape ; — how bootltess the attempt ; 
•They little recked as toward the wild they run^. 
That Nelson Wild was there with sword and gun* ; 
If e'er such thought had fired a loafer's brain, 
Quick had he turned and sought the swamp again. 
Some gained the wood, but every step they took, 
The snapping twig beneath their footsteps broke , 
At every crack tht^y'd cry that they were shot, — 
Their brainswere cracked, alas, tlieir skins were not;! 
Save when the thorn approved the Charter side. 
And lent its point to pierce a rebel's hide. 
What dreadful news now filled each rebel ear ? 
The Charter troops in haste were drawing near. 
The frightened women dropt the kneaded bread, 
Upset the cradle, grasprd the child suid fled., 



From side to side the troops encircled round, 
With greedy eyes beheld the Dorric groomd. 
When Acot's hill high held its haughty crest, 
New vigor fired the advancing soldier^s breast. 
Each heart responded to the drummer's beat ; 
And blissful battle, nerved their blistered feet. 
Each mind in fancy plunged in thickest vv^ar, * 
Each mind in -^ancy. seized the valiant Dorr : 
When from th^ advance on nimble feet returned 
One on vi^hose face sad disappointment burned, 
Thrice he essayed, when thus, *Brave Dorr has fled!' 
Each cheek turned pale, and thence from pale to red. 
How cooled their valor when they heard the news, 
Their buoyant hearts sunk to their very shoes ; 
And bitter words were borne along the aif ; 
They cursed the star which bade him fly from there. 
With heavy steps they marched but slowly on, 
Sore grew their feet, and'heavier grew each gun. , 
Though sunk in heart, they sought to be revenged. 
They stretched their ranks and through the woods 

they ranged. 
Like frighted partridge or the timid hare, 
The Dorrite skulked in bush or leafy lair ; 
He heard the approach, and like the guilty'thief 
Scratched in the leaves, and trembled like a leaf: 
The leaping squirrel snapped the twig overhead. 
" Death!" cried the loafer — springing up he fled; 
Not far he flew, ere came the stern command — 



*_* Stand, villain stand, you die unless you stanct^ !"" 
Kaeh word was but a wing to either foot, — 
The musket levelled, and the ball was shot ; 
Swift on the wind was borne the deafening sound, 
The warrior fell, and bellowing rolled the ground : 
When quidt the marksman to his viclim sped, 
He found him fallen, although he was not dead ;] 
And asked to show the place where he was hurt ; 
He showed the button half cut from his shirt. 
Then through the ranks was led the frightened calf. 
Each sad grimace provoked the merry laugh. 
There pallid fear sat on his coward cheek,— 
The faltering tongue essayed in vain to speak; 
The quivering mouth with corners low weighed 

down, 
The brow uplifted, half contracted frown. 
His hair on end that ne'er had seen a comb. 
At least not since he left his peaceful home ; — 
All Joined in one displayed the stricken heart — 
Oh, what a model for the painter's art ! 
Not so dismayed stood Afric's sable son, 
When first he heard the thunder's dreadful tone : 
Nor yet more palsied stood the fated Cain, 
When -thrice the voice called for the brother slain. 

ng prisoners as they marched along, 

led Chepacbet height, a shout burst from 

e throng. 

lie hilt where stood the rebel fort 
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"TThe gathering troops all join in welcome sport. 
*I^ rebel cannon, nOtnbering half a score, 
Woke the deep forests with their deafoning roar^ 
And far along was heard the thundering noise 
Of echo answering to the cannon's voice. 

There broken pikes lay scattered o'er the camp—* 
Wet beds of hay displayed the full length stamp— ^ 
Deep in the soil the foot had left the print, 
Sometimes a shoe with foot but half way in 't, 
There sundry cooking implements were found, 
The barrel griddle and the saucepan round, 
Here bloodless arms bestrewed the field of war, 
Where lay the bleaching bloodless bones of Dorr. 
** Alas !" sighed one, ^' there are thy bones indeed, 
Oh valiant Dorr, how wast thou doomed to bleed ; 
How liast thou fallen, thou mighty one of grease, 
A peaceful fall, in breaking public peace ! 
Thou pile ! the trophy of a bloodless war ! 
I weep o'er murdered calves, the eflSgies of Dorr ! 
^JThus ends the dreadful strife, would it had stopped 
before. 

Alas, what manias seize the human brain, 
Corrupting souls and turning minds insane. 
When treacherous fools apply their willing hands*, 
And hope to 'scape what justice well demands. 
With treason fired, they disregard the laws, 
And insurrection seems a righteous cause : 
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They look to booty as a sure reward, 

And ignorance nerves each arm to draw the sword* 

All moral feelings sink to selfish strife, 

When party plunder bids them risk the life. 

Thus like the murderous highway thieves they strive 

To win by arms what honest labors give. 

But not to fools the guilt belongs alone ; 

For baser minds than theirs needs lead them on. 

The cozening words of demagogues inspire 

Each mind with hope, and every foul desire. 

And lying sheets well stored with rabid lines. 

Pass through the throng to fire infected minds. 

Libellous scribes by foulest factions fed. 

Are paid to lie, and fools by lies are led. 

Such traitorous scribes upheld the traitorous war, 

In traitorous words, cheered on the traitor Dorr \ 
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